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Beadman's fowls had been dArlven Lo Kl'nnotmg:a with less dexterity, blundered aoreomont with any ong else,  DBut it wisdom you've got hﬂutﬂ%ﬂll 1 admit

snke room for them, and next morning
Carter collocted some wing feathors
gl somo blts of wood, nod made A
windmill to amuse the children who

m ut the compound, Prasent-
y thera arrlved the headman, who saw

e toy inning In tho breeze, nnd
annexed it He and White-Man's-
Trouble harangued one anothar with
fmuch nolse and gesturs, and then there
Wihi a bustle in tho village, and the
conking fres burned strongly, The
Hoadman's gloom had dropped from hlm
Nke o discarded cloth, ha woro In [ta
ploce an alr of olly absequiousness thot
phowed he ecoull be quite the eourtier
upon  oceasior,

They  breakfasted that morning un
no Mmore Kanki, UDem,” said  White-
b 118} Trouble, polnting to tho throe
it bowls, Ydem hen-chops, dem mon-
sehnp, an' dem "dug-chop.'
melk-qunek dug?' ()

v, bow-wow dug."

ik sald Carter, "T'll leave thess
rich daintles to vou and His Nibs there
Let me have a go oat tho stewed fowl
Grent Ohiristopher! No wonder riabber's
#n hard Lo eolloct in this counlery when
they use up &0 much to make legs for
chickens.  Well thank heaven
und Ltecth ‘and a irh’ insidal™

=l 11 dam leadman,' Il the Kroo-
Loy whan they had staried thelr dny's

marcl, “that dam windmil will: ba fine
to ‘Him, 'Tou snvvy dem
ol iver factory? - An' ho

*

All the bush snvvy of
's tall hlm’ ma anl you,
e Okky-men awny by our-
an' shoot most of them, an® kil
by dem  talking-wods © Bo dam
AN HAV we  plenty-lilg  ju-Ju
mon, an’ we not (It eat kunkl for breas-

vour powers nf
annlled. by your
Seap it ouns Ir
v s throngh
hotal Tt 1t
hoth for us
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wall pe the Maoslem | Hausaland,
the faet roneined that more than thre
times thirteen days passed before t
plure, and the porlls af the
any and clarving In '

of t villages the headman prowv
pitahle; in others they wintild
palther truek nor deallngs with any
oallars whatavar

Tha eountry was full of wnr and
roat, nnd there was no il st oEhnt 0t
wns  desperatoly  ponr The  rcasyn
grounds were unnlanted, the millet wa
gnrown. the banana sardens wara swir
tonly slashed and rolned. The s
ush farmar Is a ereaturs of neries,
md he stands edveraity badly. Put him
gnder A strone over-lord, and he will
rrve glndly and efMelently. Taoave him
o himaelf, and when things
with him for too many wreks together
he ia apt to suddenly ¥r up tha
gltruggle. and st down with chin an his
Lneces, and quletly starve Lo death. Ona
gannot reckon far upon the mooda of
& man who Is ridiculousiy noenthusl-
gntlc over his own life or his npigh-
bors'.

Rul al one placa they mnrehed n

mpon rad war,

The village Iny amongst s farm
Iands In a break af the forest. and
the zaps batwean the houses had heen
1led with thorns. Bhots come from
it at intervals, and were answersl by
he shois of Invigibie marksmen whoe
ay within the edge of the forest. The
gun ilared high overhead In a flack-
{sas sky. The alr was sall with the
Bmoks of the crude trade powder.

White-Man's-Trouble counseled  re-

trerl.

Yea, that's all right” sald Carter
1#ritably. “No one wante to ram his
head Into A =scrap less than 1 do =113
fhiors the deuce can we go lo? ‘There'a
teen no single hranch tn this road
we've come along, and thn busk on

ch slde ls about tha thickest (o A(-
thu. Wothing short of n recimen® of
Eneu with mateheta would make a path
throush it anywharn. Golneg Leek Lo
&ha! st village means eetting rkew-
grod. All the way along 1've haen won-
doring how on'earth we gobt oul of it
without having nt leasl ten spears
fammad Into each of us’

Mo Carter, I no it b po get mixed
In dem fight palavar.'

“You're 8o beastly unorlginal. Why
F?‘ on raneating the same thing? 1'd
{kn further to polnt out that we'vy
ot liad o hite to ent for twenty-four

onrs, and peraonally ean't mn on
lving on my oawn fal withoul incon-
Yenienca. a8 you seem to Jdo.'"

“No savvy,"

“"Wnll, to translate, T say 1 planly=
much fit for chop.'

Whita- Man's - Trouble  rubbed  Lha

pfatband  of his trousers tenderly,

@, too,"" ha admitted

"Thion, as thern la only starvatlon
gnd nthar unnloasant thinga hehind, 1'm
goine ahead Lo nrorpect. Gor! There's
pmehody on this alde with o rifle. And,

Chriatonher, there’'as another rifie In

a village shooting back!"

Tho flintlock trade guns roared out
Ei; intervala, and evary now and agaln

era come Lho sharp bark of rmoke-
g8 powder, and 1lg clean whap-whoo
& a bullet from a modern rifla. Ty
roful walehing Carter decided (hat
Eﬁrﬂ was nnly ane rifle on each side,
d he rarthor mads onl that one was
Bombarding the nthor to the exelusion
af all lammer Intorests:
Now when a man hag hunger gnaw-
g ol the (nsida of his ribs, and knows,
oreover. that any movemont In re-
ant will ba fotal, It does not tnke
ueh (o spur him on to an advance,
Cartar wen! cautinusly ahrad, keep-
E well under the fringe of Lhe cover,
i White-Man's-Trouble, who was
goplously. afrald, and who mittered avil
Ings undar hla breath In Kroo, hung
m: tn the remalins of the Gindstons bag
A erouchead along at lils heals,
Carter toolk a step ot a time, and
nf cautlous nlwn{n not to ruatle a
£ or trand on a dead branch. 8o ha
. bis way ahead and when the

and made the shadow of 2 nolse, he
turned upon him with auch n look of
farocl that it awet even 80 Crosa-
gralned & parson g8 White-Man's-Trou-
ble. A dozen times Carter nedrly walk-
ed on to the heols of ona or other
of the atiacking fores, and as often
drew off unnoticed; and at last he muda
hia way to the place where he had lu-
coted the rifle fire, and was closing
in on it from behind, when of a sud-
den he was confronted with a rifle muz-
glo which suddenly spurted up from the
middie of o clump of bush.

It swung up till It covered the left
glda of his echost, and hung steadlly
there for an oppreclable number of
soconds, and then o very wall-known
volee said, "Wall, Mr, Carter, I con-
eratulits you on keeplng your nerve
lo spite of the climate.”

“Geel" sald Carter under hls breath
“That's old Swizxle-Stick Smith.”™

“l beg your pardon?’

“I sald I'm sure that's Mr, Smith."

A bald head, gurnished with an oya-
glass, shogegy gray hair and a shazgy
beard, came forth, “May 1 ask whaot
you are doing here? Thrown up your
commliselon by ony chance?"”

“Exaclly thae”

“On your own't"',

Well, slr, starvetion’s my master at
presenl'

“Oh, 1 bag pardon. Go Into the mess
and order whet you'll have, Or loolk
liere, 1've shot my man, so I'm freae
for the moment, and 'Ll come with yoti.
Whiskey wa'ro out of, but I'enn’ recom-
mend (i nd soda, Wo looted o sparic-
lat machine, by the wey, from the
Fronchmin.’” 3

They worked eantlously. back from
the firing lno, and came upon n n
lean-to of boughs and thateh w
Smith referred to ad “my lieed-
u Ag the mess-Bergeiant hap-
pened o bo o away, Mro Hmith kindly
produced from under the daves o doamp
slob of  transluycenl  caseava Uread,
which was ébvlously ail the place con-
talnod. in the way of food, and ex-
triveting a square-faced bottle from n
grean boxo af Ctrade ging pauared ot
half o calabash full, added muddy, wai-
toer from o chibfttie, and offered 1t g

of 1t that's more
healthy for yon than sodi 1 Carter,
Ha you're not vea on O'Nelll and

Cruven's serviee, you tetl
handed in oy pape jire - Itm
o through lere on urgent priviate

Talr
Mr, Smith put a bhard inslde h his
shabby  pylama coal and sadiin

¢ ofinew black-

|
bon, on the end of whic
plass, (Ha

A5 in oye-

serewed  Lilg place,  and

Lomore of By
‘e vou parmission
tary.”

v my
ned

As n point of fact, I hava not heen
ihout the firm vary lntely.
ud fmy territoy,” I meant ox-
t, naither more nor less.  La-
turn It nver Lo Tritish pro-
man's
rkzunrd,
I seized

the King of Ok
It for myself!

“[loar, hear, nfd Carter. “As tha
King of Okky wns anca indecently keen
an adding my head to his private col-

lection, [ ean mnpver bo really fond
of thal man, somchow."
"Confnund your head, sie! That had

nothing to do with it. I didn't quarrel
with the man for folowing out hls or-
Alnary Afriean methods, I'm going for
him for letting in the Frepeh'

Carter was elearly puzzled. "“"What
nn"eulrl.h have the Frenclh te do with
{41

“mxactly what Lthay had to do with
nll the Britlsh Wesl African colonlei
We hold a seaboard. and when the men
on the spot try to consolidate an in-
fluence in the hinterlald. our Toralgn
Office promptly truckles to the Anti-
British party at home and tells them
to drop It. The Antl-Britlsh party says
‘Oh no, wa muatn't make a sphere of
tnfluence thare. The Germans want It,
or the Franch have set thelr minds on
it, or why shouldn't poor dear Por-
tugal have a chance there. But what-
ovar you do, don't glve [L to nasty,

reedy Creat Britain.' And unless thu
1and of the Forelgn Ofice {8 nhsalutely
forced, Lhey always do as the Antl-
Rritishers ask, You sec the Anti-Brit-
Ish parly i{a noisy and hysterical, nnd
always shrieking that It can command
countloss votes.” Mr. Smith limped
across Lhe hut and sat on a green case
and cmphosized his Efurther remarks
with a powder-stained forefingar.

“Wall, ho mald, "it's nn old gome
with mo. and afier all the officlal kicks
I've had T ought to hava dropped it
years apgp, Hut somehow 1 couldn’t ro-
slst the temptation. The King of Okky
ifg our man by geography and ngreao-
ment. 1 have mado reprossnlations to
the [ O, till I am slek of putting pen
to papar, that hin ought to be rocognizad
and patied on the back. They don't
aven lako Lhe trouble to reply, maoch
{ags earry out the sugmestions. There-
fore. tho I"rench. who have taken hold
of the hinterland. hava dona the nh-
vipus, Thay sent down a sort of fourth-
rato  tin-pot  mous-oicer, Amd tolg him
that {t ha fired up things all right tor
France (hey'd glve him a commission

- and o 500 feancs gratoity: and as he'd

abrolutely no competitors, hp naturally
aid the trick." ¥

“What a baaslly shame!” Cartar
Llurted out. and then falt surnrised at
himaaslf, Tt was nbout The fral time
In hils life that ithe BEnglishman Lhat
waAa within him lad ever ppeeped oul
upon tha surfaee, £

T knaw what Lhe man's oxpadiiion
cost—nractieally nothing, I raw Lhe
nredents he gavo old Kallne—L60 would
have covered thom, And for that, and
A manthMl of amply wards, he gots
half n milllon sauare mlies of terrl-
tory, and trade of a preasnt value of
£100.000. and n polentlal value of
£750.000. nf n Iow nrtimata, Wall, Mr
Carter, 'm bravar than our F..0. I'm
going Lo buck againat the Anti-Brltish
party, and I'm going to sen that wa
kaap In our own hands what rightly
belones (o us. T shall ba ealled a pl-
rate, but that dnesn't disturh mae. T
loat all the roputation T had to lose at
thias some game years ago, I wrs doln
my duty hera then in West Africa. /
smug little beasat of o newepapor man
got up In the Houp® of Commons and
demanded my dlamlasal, e would
never haove been heard of It he hadn't
been consiatontly Anti-British on avery
occaslon when the country waa in dis-

i ecoloAllty

was hia dirty llno, and it brought him
A certaln disgraceful notorlety, which
wiis what he was nfier. He could com-
mand votes, or sald ho could, and the
government ballayed him. They didn't
care particularly for England; their
one Interest wos keoplng thelr ?nrhr
in office; and as I wus p nulsenco, I had
to go, It wasn't o case of being ac-
tually hroke, you must understand, Mr.
Cartor, hut they madoe things so awk-
waord ‘that I had to send in my papers
mll tho same.  They tried the same
gama with Rthodes, anid Curzon, and

ner, the dirty lttle curs, They hato
8 man who tries to uphold Great
Britaln's dignity or glve her another
aerns of territory.

*But hers now, thank the T.ord, 1
personnlly am unoffcial, and I'tn dolng
exactly what [ Know to be best with-
out fear or favor of anybody.'”

"'L-Euw far does your territory extend,

“Ar far as 1 can mako (" eald Mr.
Smith dryly.

YAre you going to et [t be developed
by the white man™

FAgnuredly,”

*Then,” sadd Carter, "we shan't clash,
and I'm sure you will gi mo iy Jinss-
1 don't know whather Lho placa

am making for Is In your territary or
the next king's, but Em going there
purely for purposcd of development. 1
tell. you frankly, I haven't a bit of
ambltion at present beyond making i

dlg, I sver I find myself o rich man
may tolke o hand in the thankless
guma you are on at here, Dut (hoat's
in tho future. In the.meanwhi
the guestlon s not Indiscroeot,
one askk |f It was 4 Frenchimopn yoi
word shuving that rifle dusl with Just
now ! Sl

“Phe Frenchman’s down with fever

I wae exchanging ghots with 4 =soldler

of fortune, who Is, I bellove, nn ald
pequilntance  of  Yours, Kwitlkn' his
nome [a8."

YGreat Christophar! whit ' =small

place Weat Arrica 18, Old Kalloe sont
Kwakn down to borrow  my head for
Rin eolleetion, aud aftar the way I'bam-
boozledl thdt juan I ahouldn't have been
surpriged If He'd been stritck off the
Okicy army List, JHd you-—¢r—malke o
clean jobh af him®

Winged only, 1-think., He kept very

both biazing aoway for
chuckled M. Smith, “T'm
had n fale chance at
a hoy  with a trade
il i inzen yords
string from my
54 When [oloosed off
Lpulled the ot

o shot
¢ timo, and made very good prac-
[t. That log would be worth
wilning for lead”

1 you take the plaece what shall
with the Frencliman?!

that he would Ao with
ld mi igadyy )
chiange
phs hs

gut o w
teing the fg
clally nbout our factories,
thiing of her?"

Carter laughed shortly. YOf couree
I'va heard. In fact, she's why I'm here.
She's Miss Kate O'Natll"

Tha old man dropped hls eyegless to
the cnd of [ts thEmn. fumbled for it
till he caught it again, anil three Ltimes
tried to serew it In place before he zot
iy fixed. YHate O'Neill, you say? Ehe'd
be about twenty—no, Lwenty-three
years old?”

*T'm a bad fudge, but 1 daresay she’d
be about that WWhy, do you know her,

Blr?

Mr. Smith atralghtencd himself with
an obvious effort. “Aa I have not been
to England for five-aod-twenty years,
Is It likely? You sald she was Eng-
lish, I (hink?"

“As n polnt of fact. T dld not, though
prasumahly sho {8 English. SHhe was
not the late Godfrey ©'Netll's real rela-
tive. Shn was adopted, B0 I heard.
But lie left her the business for all
that, nnd she's making it hum. Bhe's
marvelnusly able.  But, of couras, you
huye seen for yourself more of her
eftorts than I have, slr."”

“T have seen them?'

Carter langhed.  “T'm  afraid  you
madn Lhe samo mistake that sverybody
alsa made, from Siade and old Tmaga.
She g the K, O'Nelll of the lindly-
buck-up-and-get-it-done letlers. She iy
the Mr IC. that you chzffed ma about
at Malla-Nulla for admiring so much as
o business man.'”

My Cod!" sald Swizzle-Stick Smith,
and sat boek Umply agalnst the wall
of Lhe hut, and then My God!” he
pald agaln.

Carter hasitaled, an dthen, "Did youo.”
he, veniured, "know Misg Kale's own
people before the late Godfrey took her
over?

Mr. Hmlth, with an obvions effort,
pulled himself together, T dld, Mr.
Curter. Har mother—she—shs dlod.
Har father went under, ¥a had a pret-
Ly trying Lime of It fArst, but when
the pinech cama ha went under most
tharanehly. Godfrey O'Nelll, good fel-
low thiat he was, tnok the child then,
and sa sha got her chance, and, thank
heaven sho's ured (L.

Cartar lookad ni tho nld man narrow-
[y.. “And s the (ather Alive now?

But by this time Mr. Smith was hls
old cnal, profane self again. TFEow tho
davil should I know? Do you think
I keep track of all tho tallures in
Africa? You seam very interoatad in
this ynung woman youtsaelf, May 1
ask If vnn've any aspirations [n that
dlesction™

“T¢ you mean hava I any wish to
marry har, I can annswer Lhat best
by Ltelling wou that I'm ongaged to
marry Taura Slada.’

"Ah, T asp. Well, Ar. Carter, wo
will Arnn the auhject, whieh s a pain-
ful nne to me for manvy rearomns,  Lat
18 get on to your personnl schemes. Tn
what way can I forward lhem?”

you o
“Just Lhe Farr

auhbject.  'Tho
n pergletently
itta woman who's
s of Africa P
Hewrd any-

CTIAPTER XV.
TIN HILL: THE MINE,

Tin Hill, when they got to It carried
riches (hat lay In full view of the sh?'.
The mountain of country roat which held
the velna reared up out of the dark groen
bush_ red-sireaked and barren, and the
last day’s march townrds It lay through
nhehaavr owth of rubber vines, FEveén
Eh Krooboy could not help notlcing

05,

"0 Carter,” ha geld, '‘rubber b for
hero. Dem Missy Iate ahg say rubber-
palaver beat oll-palaver, an' kernels, an'
sum al 'a‘mm“‘.l‘clfgskm hat,'

¢ are my worda of ;

Lthi pentiments ore elll's.  DBut
thg maln thing fs, Trouble, that rubber
takes capital” and labor to handla, nnd
this firm's short of both at the momenL
Wo'll leavo rubber Lo Mimss O'Nelll for the
resent.''

D

"Q Cartor, dem Mlssy Kate, she no fit
for love you now?"

“Sho no 0t wald Carter, with n sigh,
*“hecause you pavvy | it for do wife-pala-
vere with dem Miss Laura,'

Tho lual marches of All ben Ifossein’s
road had been little traveled during these
lattor months of political upheaval, dnd
thls meant that the ever-growing bush
had encroached, amd possage wis difrl-
cult. Moreover, food was painfully scarce,
Bwigzle-Stiek Brnith, out of his scanty
plore, ing given them swhat ho could, hut
this wis soon eaten, and onco more they
had peen foreed to fall back on that mars-
vollous thing, the koli nut. But though
nibbling Kola puts off. the desire for o
meal, and makes one able to endure pro-
longed strains, [t does not fill gaps in the
Inside.

Both Corter and the Krooboy were very
guunt, gl tattersd, and savage-looking
when ot limi: they arrived at the rock
and river; but the omens seemed 1o
from that moment,
inwith, Carter hod n gnap-ahot
le and brought it down. Thoy

whers they were, ate, pand felt
: dnead of belng full for the first
time for o fortnight, Then, whilst hunt-
10 for o elta for o hut, they enme aorofg
o clump of plantoing, wild certalnly nid
cowrse, butl 1HHNg cnovgh o mien who i
long outgrown any nlcetles of palate. And
at thoe father side of the plontoins. what
appenred to e o me cubloal mound of
preencry digelosed Iteelf upun Inspection

o b o louad,
: AT R White-5Man's-

5 whilmpered
wnd shronk badk,
tor, "They'd

H el
Troubic
UL hope ST R give
o8 logal news, an ¥, ang might be
amusing to tali' to)' But 1 nover met
ghoaty outsids n story-book, and i
siridd there'll be none he I wonder
who Hvaill on this spot? Sone house, with

Hemed walls three feet alx thick and a
flit- coment. roof, hew! it
L NGy
roon on

pirdon,

1 h,
My mistake, (Good-afters

sboout fnto the open agnln by tha
. and i wicon Wi residid
wer room made exit by the win-

any, Wes
puta It dowr
Cn Tt

o we
srig fromm
A L0 BWEL

vines nnd
Hight 11

we shall hinye

t}

r them wers forty feot wide,
asixty, The foce ran up at
n stepp an and & great bheer-colored
tlyver awllled awny at s foot, and un-
dermined, [t, and with the help of the
sun kept chattering screey nlwnys cas-
cading down the slo

“Thiy iso't a mine, rier shouled ex-
ultantly, “it's a quarry! Bring a steamer
up alongside here, and every nan that
works coulid shovel two hundred sover-
elans’ worth of ore into her from these
dumps each hour without go much aa
putting a pick in. Why, the outerops ure
scarcely leached ot hen we'vs
worked twenty yards or go Inlo the yeins
I'll rig a temperley transporter and guy
it to Lhess rocks above, and run the stuff
BLrath[h from where It grew Into a stea-
mer's holds,  Great Christopher! Kats
bad betler look out: I'm not golng to let
ha_r be the only millionalre on earth.'”

‘Dem stones with yellow glaas on him
worth  money?'  asked White-Man's

ek, Twe
3 third

3

"'Blla‘ﬂ."
:‘I\;i‘? ?;Fve ool 2"
‘Well pay Swansea or Cardlff; practi-
ca'JIy the same thing.' 3 i
“No worth money here?'"
m‘ll.d sell you a ton for a fill of tobace

"How you get It to coast? ¥,
to, Eax carriers.'’ it

'By water, my pagan friend.
steamal lib for here.'

"Stenmah no fit” sald the Erooboy,
and spit contemptucusly into the yellow
;t;:lnm,n "Demlb'f:pples ng SBAYYY way

6. em T no s ;
CDM':." SAVVY way (o

“That's n hit beyond my lingulat! w-
ers. You must translate some mnr:.'Pow

Dem ribber,"” Lhe Krooboy explained
pa_.ylg.?l:ﬂlly. ];no ﬂthrua run to dem sea.’

n where the deuce does
Dcr)%s :} Ju-ju drink (1£7' Tl
u-ju no fit for touch dem ribber,"
sald  White-Man's-Trouble, taking the
Question lterally., "But dem ribber run
1nt?tdumlr~quldg-e—squidge. an' lib ror dle!”

“Runs Into n swamp and gels lost! A
Elﬁt‘ (;%m“v? lu-;. 111:4,- odds  are ynu'r{;

a vhy in the name of th
di'(!.n'l you tell ‘me that befora?’ T

T oo savvy,” sall the Krooboy simply,
“where you come, O Carter, I come after
i“ from Mokki because 1 think you no
Ibroiccnn: dem hag."'

arter swung around and plcked
t‘;vem-:[y&nlsi'rm"bw“ hand ﬁn% shook :i:t’
f. “You've got o very white |
gida to you,” he sald, 5L i

But e Afrlcan was not flattered. e
pulled away his limp hand as soon as it
Wag set free, angd rubbed his abdomen
?rf;l‘é?:uﬂ%,' ‘'O Ca.rtir, 1 ne {it for whits

. o ju-ju boy.
K'rl'.olgboy." Ju-j y. I dam common

ence onwards there was Impresse
on Carter's mind thess thres grmtp;ncu—i
One: He had found n mine of Immense
Fotr.\nr.fnl value. Two: He coull never
urn his minerals into cash unless ha
could find a water channel down tha
Coast. And three: If he couldn't dis-
cover that channe!l himself no one elsw
would, at any rate for his benefit.

Hea thought thess matiars over durlng
one torrid night, and resolyed to devots
the noxt day to exploration. He hag
had  predecaagors on  the place house
bullding predecessors who had left o se-
rleg of rost-strenksa wlich he translated
into mining tools. Presumalily they wers
Europeans.  How dld they propose to
deal with this ore? Bmelt it on the spol,
or bag |t and gel it to the Coaat?

It they wera West African Portuguese
a7 tha ‘olden’ time, he waa fully awars
thot they would be uslng slave labar for
sverything, and he irled to Agure put If
It »as possibla, even with slave porters,
tc snrry concentratea down ito the Coast
any save a sufficlent margin for profit.
Rven with the moat Uberal estimates he

{Centinued on Page 4, Magazine Sectlaa)

We inake

ik




